﻿Juggs blinked slowly as she woke up. It took her a couple of moments for consciousness, or the nearest equivalent, to bubble up to the surface as she looked around foggily. She was naked and alone in her apartment, lying in a nest of pillows, blankets, and clothing on a mattress on the floor. With a yawn Juggs stumbled to her feet, making it a few steps before the dildo between her legs slipped out and fell to the floor with a wet noise.


Juggs ignored it as she stumbled to the kitchen. First, she went to the sink, staring at it and cocking her head for a bit. Tentatively she reached one paw out to the knob and experimentally twisted it one way and then the other until rewarded with a stream of cold water. She bent over, her assets pillowing against the countertop, as she lapped animalistically at the stream of water until she felt satisfied. With that done she stood up, fumbled with the knob a bit until it the faucet was off and then she stumbled to the fridge.


Juggs let out a happy sigh as she felt the cold air of the fridge billow out onto her exposed white fur. She loved the cold! She peered into the fridge groggily, pulling out a pizza box only to drop it on the floor when she found it empty. Letting out a small whine she shut the fridge and looked around trying to think. She wasn’t getting too far. When she finally saw the bag of cereal her face lit up in dull recognition. She grabbed and poured a heaping helping it into a disposable bowl. With that done she wandered back to her nest with her bowl of dry cereal and sat down in front of the TV.


Porn was playing on the TV as it always was. Juggs hadn't ever changed the channel, knowing the feat was well beyond her meager abilities. Instead, she stared blankly at the TV, scooping up pawfuls of cereal to shove into her otherwise slack muzzle. Once the cereal was gone she dropped the bowl forgetting about it entirely as she continued to stare at the screen. She flushed as a bit of drool dribbled onto her massive breasts. Her diminutive mind was soon totally overwhelmed by the images flashing before her. Clumsily she reached out until she found a random piece of silicone and snatched up the toy.


Moaning and drooling Juggs shoved one of her many dildos into her dripping slit. The next couple of hours were lost on the dimwitted arctic fox as she pumped her toy inside herself, occasionally getting mentally overwhelmed and forgetting what she was doing until the horniness reminded her. Soon she was humping against her pillows, toy buried deep in her pussy as she pounded it with the thrusting over hips. She got a few orgasms out this way, moaning loudly and shamelessly enough that her neighbors could hear her.


Finally, she started to notice a dull ache in her chest. Juggs whimpered and felt at her breasts, noticing how full they were. She gave herself a firm squeeze and felt the light dribble of milk from her nipple. Juggs huffed and pouted realizing dully she'd need a bit of help with that. Stumbling to her feet, letting her new toy slide out, she made her way to the door. Without a thought to dressing herself she pulled open the slightly ajar door to her apartment and wandered into the hall.


As Juggs stumbled over the usual debris in the hallway she occasionally saw other foxes making their way past her. She gave dull smiles and slow waves as they blushed and giggled and muttered words at her she couldn't quite follow. Juggs didn't really mind the way they stared and not once did she make the mental connection between her state of undress and their reactions. Even the occasional smack on her bountiful ass didn't jar the thought loose. Several times she forgot what she was doing and where she was going. Eventually, though some dull recollection pushed through the fog between her ears and she pushed through a door she recognized.


Trixi’s apartment was at least a bit more put together than Juggs’ place was. Some furniture, at least a bit of cleaning, some more food options. Trixi sat up from bed and giggled as she saw Juggs stumble in.


“Liek, hihi Juggs!” Trixi gave a cheerful little wave. “Yer all nakie!”


“Huh? Uh . . .  Hi! Uh . . . yah? Um . . . .” Juggs furrowed her brow, Trixi always talked so fast she could barely keep up!


“Ooooh, whatcha wan’?” Trixi cocked her head to the side curiously.


“Uh . . . Tits . . . full?” Juggs frowned with the effort of concentration to convey that, pointing at her massive breasts for emphasis.


“Huh? Oh, liek, milkies time? Sure!” Trixi giggled and beckoned Juggs over.


“Yah-huh! Thaaanks.” Juggs gave a big dull grin as she stumbled over and flopped onto Trixi’s bed.


Trixi grinned and cuddled up against the larger fox girl and reached up to give her a scritch behind the ear, making Juggs pant and loll her tongue. Juggs could barely follow the next moment as Trixi dashed up and returned with a large mason jar. "'Kay, now you be a good gurl, 'kay?" Trixi beamed and Juggs just gave a simple nod. Soon Trixi was grabbing one of Juggs' breasts and slowly squeezing, collecting the gentle stream of milk into the jar. For her part Juggs could only moan and pant as she was milked, her focus fading away to a mindless bliss as she let the pressure in her breasts be relieved by her 'smart' friend.


Time melted away as Juggs was emptied out, leaving her a happy contented mess, a blush spreading across her features as a gentle warmth of arousal was stoked by the feeling of Trixi's paws on her breasts. Trixi was 'smart' though and she must've noticed how Juggs was moaning because eventually a vibe was slid into the thicc arctic fox's slit. Juggs couldn't quite wrap her head around operating a vibrator most of the time so the buzzing pulsing pleasure between her legs easily pushed her over the edge again and again. She hardly noticed when Trixi was done milking her and just started humping and cuddling on her soft jiggly body, luxuriating in the arctic's long fluffy fur. Juggs never minded being used as a big soft sex pillow, especially if she was getting off at the time. So she just moaned and came and showered Trixi with slow simple licks of affection.


It took Juggs a long moment after the vibe was turned off for her to even notice. Groggily she looked around and saw Jackie in the door. She gave the coyote girl a big happy wave prompting Jackie to wave back and then ask something real quick at Trixi, but Juggs couldn't follow.


“She came in here naked and doesn’t have any clothes?” Jackie sighed.


“Yuh-huh! Mebbe she can borrow summa mine?” Trixi beamed stupidly.


"Sweetie, you don't have anything that'd fit her. I'll just go to her apartment." Jackie chuckled as Trixi put a finger to her lip in contemplation and then struggled to compare her sizeable breasts to Juggs' huge assets.


A few moments later Jackie returned with a large floral sundress as she smiled down at Juggs. Juggs smiled back cluelessly then, smiled more as she got sweet belly rubs! When Jackie asked her to lift her arms she didn't even think about it, just did as she was told and blinked in surprise as the big pretty dress was pulled over her! Once her jiggling curves were covered by the voluminous dress she cooed and pawed at the pretty colors.


Juggs smiled cluelessly as she was rushed out of the apartment and down into the group van. She smiled and waved at her friends. She was halfway to the strip club before she realized it must be work time, she was just happy to see her friends! Everybody was talking and Juggs really couldn't follow all the words as everybody talked so fast but nobody ever minded if she just smiled at everybody, her friends were so nice! Plus they liked cuddling her and nuzzling at her softness, so that was good.


Juggs smiled vacantly as she followed the other girls into the back of the strip club. As the other girls turned on the showers Juggs cooed with delight. “Wet time!” She beamed and walked into the stream of water, basking as it flowed over her. Other girls sighed and rolled their eyes and Juggs blinked in confusion as they struggled to pull her soaked dress off of her.


Soon Juggs was giggling as the other girls cuddled up against her. Shampoo was lathered up by Trixi and Candi as they rubbed their paws over her soft jiggly body. Juggs reached out to squeeze and hug her friends as they fondled her and shampooed their big dumb arctic friend. Juggs moaned as Candi rubbed between her legs, getting all the mess from previous fun times cleaned up. By the time they were done cleaning her up Juggs was panting and horny again! Of course, when wasn’t she horny?


When it was time for the girls to dance Juggs spent a lot of her time in the back. She liked these times, she got to just sit around and be cuddled on by the other girls! She was soft and didn’t move around much and the other girls liked using her as a pillow which was just fine with Juggs.


When it was time for Juggs to go on Jackie snapped her finger in front of the dumb arctic's face until Juggs came out of her mindless self-induced trance. "Up girl, come on, come on!" Jackie smiled at Juggs and soon the big fluffy girl was standing up and walking out to the stage with a big grin! Of course, she wasn't the best dancer, but that hardly mattered. Nobody minded the thicc girl's lack of grace when she went out and started languidly cheerfully shaking and jiggling her massive assets. Juggs loved her job! People stared and cheered and all she had to do was shake her big jugs!


It was a good day! She shook her tits, got to hang out with her friends, got lots of nice cuddles and rubs in the shower. Juggs couldn't ask for much more than that. On the ride back home Juggs sat in simple-minded contentment. It took her a long few moments wandering the hall to find the way back to her apartment, the poor girl could hardly ever remember her way around there. Finally, she found her way to her apartment and plopped her jiggly ass on her nest in front of the TV. Ildy she contemplated if she had the mental energy to try and find some form of food.


She had no way of knowing that Jackie was looking out for her and had ordered her a pizza on the sly. This wasn't an infrequent occurrence. Still, it was a complete surprise to Juggs when she heard a knock at her door and saw a young bear boy with a big box of pizza, all she could do was grin and wag her tail.


“Hey there, pizza for Juggs? You ready to pay?” The young man grinned. Of course, it was paid for already, but that’s no reason not to have some fun.


“Nuh? Pay? Uh . . . Fuk?” Juggs grinned stupidly and spread her legs.


The pizza delivery bear shot her a wide smile, slipped in, and set the pizza aside. He wasted no time in approaching the big jiggly fuck pillow and taking advantage of the offer of those spread legs. Soon Juggs was moaning, panting, drooling, and jiggling as she was pounded into! Some good fucking and good food would be available until she passed out.